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WISDOM. 



P O E M. 

W 7 1 S D O M I iing— >what bearded Sage can chule 
* '^ A theme more Weighty, more fublune a Mufe ? 
A Mufe from which, if I but catch a ray, 
The Good fhall blefs, the Juft approve the lay. 

Oh Thou, the fourCe of life, and light, aiid foul, 
Thou great Supreme, thou Wifdomof the whole! 
*Tis thine alone to light the Poet's flame ; 
The glory's thine; Jehovah is thy name. 

A 2 Unblefl 
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4 WISDOM. 

Unbleft by thee how poor the proudeft Strain ! 
Rrafpii; prp1Sr^<3c in vani^' ;; . / 

Wit fparkles in the dark, and Learning tries 
On cobweb fteps to climb into the fkies. 
Vain ciTdits all I tliOugh pmiidly all ebmbine^ 
To raifc the giant-Bard, he falls fupine ; 
If thou, bright fun, art abfent, all is (hade, 
Is darknefs all, and foon the laurels fade. 
Then grant, Qq^nifcient, .grant a heav'nly beaifk 
To warm my heart, and fandify my theme ; 
For though an abje<ft worm, thy pow*r, I truft, 
Can make that vBorin fing praifcs in the duA* 
Nor hopelefs cao it fing, for thou haft fpoke, 
And never was thy gradbus promife bioke ; 
Ob, let it be remember d in my ftrain 
That none can ever ferve the Lord in vain. 
Come theii^ great Patr on,, and thy will be done ; 
For thou canft finifh wbat thou haft begun r 
Though, feeble- pinion'd, in the duft I lie^ 
Yet thou, the great I a m^ canft raife me high» 



If 
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If thou but touch the mountains they {hall (moke, 
Oh, ftrike that rock-^my heart->*«ad be it broke ; 
The living waters will gufli forth amain, 
Run through the defart mind, and overfpread the plain.. 

Thus as, erewhile„ I filent mufing fat. 
In deep humility, at Wifdom*& gate^ 
Soft o'er my breaft a iacred fervour came^ 
Caught the cold Muie» and wrap*^d her ini ailame*. 
Soft as the fbfteft fununer^-dews diftill,^ 
Sweet as the muiic of the trickling rill, 
The quickening effluence fell ^ and, dofe behind,^ 
A imall, but cogent voice> addrefs'd my mind«— 
« Though Wifdom cries aloud, and, in the iftreets>. 
" Utters her voice to every onefiiemeet^^ , . . - 
<< Though pleads, perfuades, enforces^ and alarms, 
** "While, fweetly eloquent^ the chatmer charms, 
" Deaf as an adder to the facred ftrain... 

Folly prevails, andWiidodi pleads in vain« 

, «*-Andi 
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6 WISDOM. 

<* And is there none, none willing to defend 
" Her glorious caufe.?. no profelyte or friend ? 
" Arife, young man^ in alL the powV of truth 
" Be thine the talk, wed Wifdom in.thy youth." 
Thus far the voice perfiiafive — but the Mufe 
Unequal to the tafk,. would fainrefufe; 
When, lo I more awful fpeaks th* Eternal Word— 
" Go on, fear not, I'm with thee, I the Lord." 
Obedient now, with faith I take the pen— • 
Awake, arife, attend, ye fons of men. 

Before th' Almighty F I A T had gone forth, 
Before depths were, or ever was the earth. 
From everlafting, ere the hills were made. 
Or the foundations of the mountains laid, 
Before Creation's enfigns were unfurFd, 
Or rais'd the lofty fummits of the. world. 

She was 

When iirft the great Creator did prepare 

The heav*ns, and heav'n of heavens, (he was there. 

Wifdom 
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WifHom divine I adoi^ble the- name ! 

Death and Deftraaion both have heard her fame. 

Who knows her, knows/ as did her fons of old> 

How much more valu*d (he than Ophir's gold. 

The precious onyx, and the fapphire, are. 

With her, too mean, too worthlefs, to compare. 

Talk not of corals, pearls, and fuch-like wares. 

For above rubies is the price fhe bears. 

Her dow'r is honour, riches, length of days, . 

Her paths are peace, and pl^afant all her vrays. 

So fung the Bard afflidion taught to fing^ ' 
And fo her own fweet Chflfl, th* expepieno*d King; 
And though but few th' immortal Songs receive. 
Though fewer ftiltth' eternal Truths believe, , 
Yet Wifdom is a miftrefs all purfue ; ' 
The falfe, too oft, miftaken for the true. 
In nature's pride they wifh the heavenly prize ; 
Seek it in earth, in feas, . in air and iides, 
And ev*ry place, but where the jewel lies. 



Why 
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Why glories this man in intrigues of ftate, 
Why that in Icarn'd harangues, and deep debate, 
Why one in proud philosophy, and why 
Another in thy arts, (weet Poetry I 
Why this in cynic, that in ftoic rules. 
And why, ah why, in foolilhnefs e'tti fools? 
Oh Wifdom, injur'd Beauty, *tis thy &mi ■■''' 
They vainly court, thy cvcrlafting name ! 
Like earthly fuitots *mong the men of parts, • 

But few, too few, are lovcsrs at thfeir hdiirts-t " 
With toys, and trifles, fome would win thy praife 
And fome by ftudy*8 marc laborious Waysr. 
Thetrifler, acnd theftudent are'tifefe toe'/^ ■' " 
Diflemblers both, and know thee biit by name. 
With borrow'd jewels they approach thy flnine. 
Rich in the lore of ev'ry grace' bitttmiie; ' 
Adorn'd with all fair Science can bcftttW, ■ " 
Or Truth impart, or moral Virtue kflbw 5 • ' 
But ftill diftemper'd, Hkc a (itk man*s dream. 
The heart unhallow*d blefles not thy beam. 



I > 
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And but for this a Bolingbroke had ftood 
Firfl in the rank, among>tlie wiit-auid good. 
And but for this> in iJhildfopJii't^ femCj : 
Learning and Wifdom- had boen Ml the fame. 
Like ftars of greateft i8&gnitud& had ^ojoe, . , , 
For ever wedded, ^ajnd for ev^-oiie* ' ^ 

Ye worft of counterfeits, ye falicly "wife. 
Why toil ye thus in vanities, and lies ? 
Say, what avails to know what angry ftars 
Threat kings with dfeath, sixid ftates with bloody wars ; 
What infe<5t tribes on ea'rtVs broid (Urf^ce Cireep, - • ^ < 

What finny fhoats inhabit in the deep j 

.'"'■.. ■ . ' - 
In air aloft Vjriiat feathcr'd nations ibat, 

What favage * mohftcrs ' through' ther ^fdft roar, ■'■'■■'"' 

What beai-s the 'field, or" what the lonely wood. 

Of herbs for phyfic,'or of plants fbr' f5bd, ' 

To know all nature's fecfefs what avails, - ^ 

If in a greater point your knowledge fails ? 

B Know 
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Know ye yourfelves ? alas, how. vain to roam 
In fearch of that which muft be found at hoilie I 
Have ye found Wifdoni?..*tisa; grofs mifta^e, ; 
A dream that vyill be^paiftfiil M^hen y<5u wake : 
Claim not the glorious: title ,^f n^y fong, 
To you, proud natValifts,. it d^'n't. belong ; ' 
Exterior honours may by man be giv*n, 
But Wifdom is a name that's writ in heav'n. 






Speak thou, Horatio, . thou, the pride; of fchools. 
Great fophifter, rcver'd by learned fools. 
Say, for thou can*ft, in what their Audies end i 
Confefs> be honeft, and Fll call thee friend. 
When heaps of volumes have been ponder'd o'er, 
When crofs'd each.fea, and traversed ^v*ry fliore. 
When learnt the fbngs the heathen Bards have fung, 
Skiird in each art, and vers*d in ev'ry tongue^ 
When all the Alps of Science are o*erpaft, 
Tell me, Horatio, what is gain*d at laft ? 



« The 
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" The world's apphiufe, perhaps the prince's finile, 

" And flatt'ry's pois'npus potrons. fmooth is oil, 

« The Poet's laurel, or the-Vi^dr s poimi .•.:-.: 

" But not one drop of Gilead's preciotis balm.*' 

Then poor is ev'ry recompencc befide ; 

Vainly pre-enunent, ye wander wide j ; 

'Tis nought but folly ftill to ftudyoni 

To weary out the fkHi, and ii«'er have done ; 

Still o'er your toils will darker doubts arile. 

And you'll be further ftill from being wife. . 

There are who bpaft (lib great is huifian pride) 
Reafon alone, and laugh sit j^U befide ; ; . r 
Who meafure all things b)? its gUmm'ring tay. 
Nor heed the fun-Omie c^f-thiego^elrdayi 1 , 
Though born, ph Britain, roa,thy;^ft4 fliote, r> . .» 
Where Judah's lion has been hb^d to ro^r, ,; . . _ 
Though train'd, ,oh Albio%^Jn thy Mppy ifle, . : 
Where Ti^tk said FtfiedotA^Vft^, a h^Iy fmife> ; : -n . ' 

r B a . : ; . About 
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About th^e^ft^l'^main, their fbuiltpy'sfliamie, 
Apoftates fcdntful of the Chnftiahname ; 
"Who, all-unaw'd, itt-ififi&rtal profwefs ikina^ 
Ready to queftldii **a«h'Svitte^66mmand;; 
Eager to blot, with mdre^htfn^eWilh' rage, . 
The glorious truths thit liirth^<5fer?ftian «page; 
Though proved, through-iigesj'ljf theijtft'and'jgbod,. 
And fign'd, and/ifer<J-,»with^ififait}r'a niartyr^s^Weibd.. 



.. .J 'i'J 



Lo, onfalfe Wiifel6ifirs'pinnafcfe,'!lbilir^^d- 
Hillarius ftands, and overlooks the croud I 
Great Newtdni^one," ^bis liaaf t ««ut«s tty^fec 
Nonein Aftronomy fd4e4i^*<iiils*heJ4' •' • 
Sofarhetrufti^JlKteiforilhtlie^feeSi ^^ 
He half fufpeds hiar Alltf iMis4tfln4}e&» -* • I - 
«« Sun, ftandttel3^Ml'^^ib6§n,r'^J^tHula^a^^^ 
« And thou, O flld©h,^ft"^llldtfl5e'ftmd,** • 

And is't not wtltttlnfffedtKdieyibelfeibbeyJ^^'?-'' • 
«< *Twas writ,c^Kd^*»M ^^^dj'^^^HillaFkMPcH^ 
«< -^^antient times, but modems are more wife ; 



\ 
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" Nor Sun, nor Moon, to me it. plain appears, 
" Could ever flop, unlefs expell'd -their fpheres, 
" And if from thence one moment they were hurPd, 
" At once woiild>pei»ifli ev'ryi lower world.*' 

Thus argue rationals, nor wilt believe 
Of Wifdom aught, beyond what they conceive; 
But know, Hillarius, if, the powV I fing 
Finds in thy heart one tender trembling firing 
On which to flrike, the Miife::ma7. flop thee fbon, 
Though -hard thou feem'ft taflopj-as Sun, or Moon. 

Say, firfl, of Reafonid^y thisiproiid difpute. 
Why proud of that which but overlooks the brute ? 
In things expos'd quite obvious to the view. 
What, with thy boalled reafon, oiUi-'fl thou do ? * 

Can'fl thou diited^-an atom ? can'dihou frame 
The fpider's textile dome ? otjgrafp d flame ? < 
Can'fl thoU) audacious I to Olympus rife, ' .' • 

And flop the ta^ lightning when^ it £ies? 
i-'--' ' If 
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If here thy reafon fails, and thou f efufe. • 

To anfwer aught before a trembling Mufe, 

Thus, to thy heart (oh let that heart be aw'd J) 

In pow'rful Wifdom fpeaks the. voice :of God— 
" Gird up thy loins, oh man, before me (land, 
*' And anfwer thou to what I ihall demand. 
** If thou haft- underftanding, ihow it now — 
" When firft I founded earth, fay, where waft thou? ,. 
" Know'ft thou whereon 'ti? faften'd ? is it thine, ; . . 
" Now to declare what mighty hand divioe. 
" Itsmeafures fpread, who ftretch'd the line thereon, . 
** Or who it was that laid the corner-ftone, 
" What time the morning ftars together fang 
" And heav'n with joyful acclaniationj; rang? 
" Haft thou an arm like God^ thoii earthly limb I ..'-- i 
" Or can'ft thou thunder with a.vQice Ukflhim? 1- - . " . • 
** Are heavVs high ordiiiances thine to fcaa? ' i . 
" Can'ft thou on earth ^e.it great dominion pka? 
" Can*ft thou thp Pleiades fweet inftuesioe rbiod, ,.!):• 
«« Or loofe Orion's. bands,. find. rulc.thclMfittd? : .'.'•. 

«« Can'ft 
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Can*ft thou, in feafon, bring huge Mazz'roth forth, 
** Or guide Ari^hirus o*er the ftonny north ? 
** Have Death's dark gates been open*d to thy fight, 
" Or knoweft thou the place where dwelleth Light ?** 



<c 



Abafli'd Hillarius (lands : and, quite controuFd, 
Trembles that heart which was of late fo bold. 
Mute is that tongue which ne'er was mute before ; 
Reafon adores,-— nor can th6 mortal more. 

Yet ftay, Hillarius, yet a moment ftay; 
Nor let vain notions hurry thee away. 
Now, while thy foul, thus folemnly o'eraw'd, 
Trembles beneath th' idea of a Gbd, 
With faith affirms his being, nor denies, ' 
But that he is almighty, and all-wife, 
Oh keep the grand conception in thy view, 
And let the Mufe th* important ^oint purfue. 

His truth endures for ever— and his &me 
Is everlafling— Holy is his name I 

What 
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What can Ke not ? his ppw'rful wotd of old 

Lighted the ftars, and cloath*d the Sun in gold^. 

Cindur'd the Moon with filver, bade them fhine. 

And order'd all with Majefty divine. 

As at his word thus glorioufly they fhone, 

All bright^fs, tjiough but duft, beneath his tHrone, 

So at his wordv by Joihua convey'd. 

The Sun flaoiod) iHll<— the Mopn obedient Baj^*^ 

Perifh the thought, ia which it is coiiceiv'dj- 

What pafles reafon i^touM' not be bcliev^'di- 

Reafon, Hillarius, ever wanders Wide, : :. . . 

Unlefs fhe walhi* with' Wtttom^ by h^- fid©. ' > ' ' 

Her powers exerted, may bc^ felfej Ot tnid. 

As good, or bad, th^pwr^ofeilhi^ pwrfoe.^i - --': 

Falfe is her light, and endtefiiftiayiiftif^.tey,' - 

When pride in nat'i'al knS(W^ledg# ksstds' tUttwaj?. 

But fure her pathy • U^kjeh- ifoi^BlM Viltnie gUidiss, 

And humble, awful, holy fear prefides. 

Then is ihe fair, atidkdbley fit-to ntle^ 

And judge aright; but truant -Oflceftom ibho^,.^ 
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(The fchool of Wifdom) nothing is fo bad ; 
No frenzy half fo defperately mad. 
Reafon, unaw'd, runs counter to her rule ; 
Loies her fundion, and becomes a fool. 
In fpeculation's field fhe roams abroad. 
And, in dead works, forgets the living God ; 
Diftrufts his truth, and dares his powV af&il, 
Arm*d, like Goliah, in a coat of mail, 
A heart fo hardened; that it dares defy 
£*en all the armies of a God moft high. 
Wit, like a brazen hehnet, may be faid 
To glare, and caftfaUe luftre from her head ; 
Learning her pompous target may appear. 
Her ftaff Vain-glory, Argument her fpear. 
Before her bold Prefumption bears her ihield. 
And thus, *gainft God himfelf ihe takes the field. 



Is this true reafon ? never be it faid 
A thought {o impious in thy heart was bred. 



True 
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True reafon is intelligent, and knows 

The facred fotirce from which her current flows. 

In all the wondrous works flie meets abroad 

She owns her blindnefs, and fubmits to God. 

But why abroad for wonders fhould we roam. 

When greater wonders may bie found at home ? 

That Sun or Moon fhould flop, thou think'ft it flrange,. 

Unlefs the fyftem of the fkies could change ; 

But is't not flranger, proof of greater power, 

Thou e'er had'fl life, or now fhould' fl live an hour? 

Know'fl thou the nature of the human frame, 

That world of wonders, moire than we can name ? 

Say, has thy bufy curious eye furvey'd 

The proofs of boundlefs Wifdom there difplay'd ? 

How rang'd each fibre, 'with amazing fkill, 

That ev'ry mufcle may attend thy will ;. 

How ev'ry tendon a<5l:s upon its bone, 

And how the nerves receive their nicer tone y 

Convey the keen, vibrations of the fenfe^ 
- Aad give the wakeful mind'intelligence ; 
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How fome ftrong guard each vital part fuftains ; 

How flows the purple balfam through the veins ; 

That, how commixt, difpos'd, how wondrous thefe, 

Here in one trunk, there ramify'd like trees ; 

The finer veflTels of the brain how fmall. 

How numberlefs ? and yet we fee not all : 

But fee enough, Hillarius, for we fee 

God is the maker, and his creatures we. 

'Tis not for us to queftion, but to praife ^ 

The great Creator, wife in all his ways. 

But fay, can Reafon, or can aught below. 
Make heavenly ftreams from earthly fountains flow ? 
Can man, polluted, praife the God of Light ? 
Not pure are purer Angels in his fight. 
Oh then, what Mufe can proper praife infpire, 
" Hallow the heart, and touch the lips With fire !" 
To Wifdom only does the pow'r belong, 
Wifdom the Mufe, the Miftrefs, and the Song I 

C 2 Vain 
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Vain is all ptaife, unlefs by her 'tis giv'n ; 

Her' 8 is the praife 6f ev'ry harp in hcav*ii. 

Mufic is all her own, fhe tunes the fpheres. 

And fets to numbers, hours, days, months, and years j 

And, what is more, Hillarius, does impart 

Her notes celeftial to the human heart — 

Attunes the ^rings of joy, and charms deipair ; 

Calms to fweet peace, and ope*s the door of pray'r ; 

Gives the fkck foul with livelier hopes to rife, 

And feek an heritage beyond the ikies. 

Oh, what amazing wonders does fhe here ! 

Makes barren fruitful, makes the rough path-clear, 

Makes rofcs fpring where thiftks grew befere, 

And lambs to bleat where wolves wierc wont to roar» 

Before her tempefts cejufe, andi-ftatmsfubfidie, , 

Rocks melt, and mountains fink, and fcas divide ; 

O'er Death's dark (hades (he pours her living ray. 

And opc's the gates -of cverlaftingday. 



Can 
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Can Reafon this l then why art thou diftreft 

At aught in life, or why not always bleft ? 

When friends, or fortune, take their hafty leave, 

Why art thou then fo great a fool to grieve ? 

For grieve thou wilt, nor all thy reafon can 

Dry up thy tears, and make thee more % man. 

When o*er thy head affliction's billows roll. 

And big diftrefs weighs down thy finking foul, 

Can reafon guide thee to a happier coaft. 

And land thee fafe that not a hair be loft ? 

Then why doft tremble, why Heav'n s aid implore ? 

'Tis plain thy reafon belps thee then no more. 

And what, Hillarius, if I dare to iky 

Meer human reafon knows not how to pray ? 

Thou beg*ft a blefling, think'ft the boon no worfe^ 

which might, if granted, prove to thee a curfe. 

" Teach my beft reafoo Reafon^* — ^he who iaid, 

Moft wifely thought, and moft devoutly pray'd. 

Without that Wifdom infinite, which guides 

Our finite views, and good from, bad divides,, 

'Tis. 
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'Tis not in human wit, nor human might, 

To ad, or pray, or think one thought aright. 

Though thy proud genius build its houfe as high 

As human knowledge poflibly can fly. 

Prop it with reafon, prouder ftill to rife. 

And tell the world that lie — that thou art wife : 

Not long the houfe, fo rais'd, fo prop*d, can ftand ; 

For, " like the fools," 'tis built upon the fand. 

Though bold the truth, accept it, for it flows 

Free from a heart that didates what it knows ; 

Free from a Mule, who, near the facred fount 

Of Wifdom fings ; nor feeks th' Aonjan Mount : 

Who courts no patron, no fcholaftic aid, 

No alien-grace, nor Heliconian maid, 

But trufts her humble, artlefs fong, to fill 

With fimple truths of pow'r to fave or kill. 

Through him alone who ancient is of days : 

" From babes and fucklings he ordaineth praife." 



Deft 
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Doft afk what praife ? oh let thy Reafon bow ! 
Know thy own felf, and haply thou fhalt know 
More than a Sun is in thee, though *tis hurl'd 
Beneath the worthlefs rubbifh of the world ; 
Immers'd in Vanity's inconftant tide, 
And buried deep beneath the waves of Pride. 
Though undifcover'd in thy nat'ral will 
The gem thou feek'ft for is about thee ftill ; 
Attends thy footfteps wherefoe'er they ftray ; 
Thy path, thy bed, and ev'ry fccret way ; 
Pierces the deep receffes of the mind, 
The darkefl dungeons Sin and Death can find ^ 
Flafhes convi<3tion through the proudeft breaft. 
And brings each boafled virtue to the teft ; 
Makes manifeft whate'er is wrong or right. 
And fhines the juft man's ever-burning Light. 
Though Suns, and Stars,, and this terraqueous Globe, 
And yon blue Firmament fhould all difrobe ; 
Though Night, with ten-fold darknefs, intervene, 
Aiid £bcond Chaos more deform the fcene ;. 

Yet 
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Yet will it glitter through the gen*ral glo6m, 
And Hell itfelf be fbicd to give it room ; 
While fierce Gehenna's trbops, with dread amaze 
See, and believt, and tremble as they gaze. 

Though diiFrent nations hold a difTretit creed 
As at the Ganges taught, or near the Tweed ; 
Though Seds divide, and fub- divide agdn. 
Like parting rivers feeking iftill the Main ; 
The nice diftindion lies but in the name, 
For Virtue, Grace, and Goodnefs, are the fame. 
Could the eye glance bcyoiid the bounds of time, 
Or the thought fbar through re^ons more fublime, 
Yet all remote from Wi{Hom might we ftray. 
And *midft ftupendous fyftems lofe our way. 
In his own fphere man's proper bus*nefs lies : 
In his own heart the rule to make him wife. 
The voice that thunders on the inountain's brow. 
And ftirs the bottom of the deep below, 



The 
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Tfie voice that roars where'er the temjpefl rolls 
And rends the ifl^esi -9414 fliafces the.diftant pojes. 
The voice that ^ak^ -^ * <?/ ff^er m0ff ffi^as beardy* 
Speaks in thine heartT-rph jbe that voice rever*d t 
Be paflion ftjill, pai^ts^ gpnjip?;, gypr-aw'd I 
The voice^qf jiyifdpin^s theyoiiQe of ^sA^ 
Mild as the ^(ith of ^u^oxer, or the gales 
Of young Favonivs o'er ,t;he ilgpgiling yales, 
Soft as the Ixyyerlorn ]j^Qiuinc)r*« Jfecret figh^ . 
It whifpers to thy fovW** Why will you die "? 
Why in^aiand of jiorrow^y find of tears,- 
Where joys are thinly. ^WA« and choak'd with{cj^es. 
Where ceafelei$.chaogeM9i<^s the roving eye, 
And nature's bri^hteft beauties bloom to die. 
Where parting comfqrts, eypr pri the wing, 
Though clofely ly'd, n^uft ,fbar and break the firing, 
* Why feek, amidft the dying and the. dead 
For falfe fupport, for that^which is not bread ; 
Why, "H^ith a fpul^pf j^ire eljierial fires, 
Fed with high hopes, .^nd infinite ,^efiresj 

D With 



With life and immortality in view. 

Make earth your home, atid ev'ry toy purfoe ?' 

Ah, how dcceiv'd,' amidft thy choiceft Hliorc, 

Indulged in all, till thou cari*ft a;ifk no more ! 

Though wealth awaits tliee ivith o*erflowin^ hand'. 

And fame proclaims 'tliy honotuv through' tHc land, ' * 

Though pow'r, and cafe, and ev*ry gay delight. 

Flatters thy fancy Ven from mom to night ; 

Though pleafure wooes thee with delufive charms^ 

And binds in tilken "bands thy manly arms ; 

Though ^eal^ and ftrengtli their better blefGngs grantj 

And thou haft all aliappy man can want. 

Full foon mufl all thefe fummer-birds be gone, 

Take to their wings, and leave thee cv'iyonc. 

Not a day pafTes, not a wind that blows, 

A wave thaf s ebbing, nor a dde that flows^ 

But bears away fome tranfitory joy. 

Some darling liope, or vifionary toy, 

Which fancy fonn*d, or friendfhip taught to charm, • 

Or nature fondled with embraces warm. 

This 
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This the beft flate the Tons of earth can boa(l> 
To fee, by flow degtees, their glories loft. 
Yet not to all the mild gradation's giv'n ;. 
Through the high wifdom. of all-righteous heav'n^ 
Oft is the pitying eye diftreft to fee 
The man who grew, and flouriihJd like a tree„ 
With all his blooming honours thick around,. 
Vig'roos,^ and fair, the pride of ali the ground'^ 
By fe>me fwift blafbof bleak misfortune's air 
Striptall at once,— -an et^tOi of defpair* 
Or §eant the bjeifings bdaft a longer date^ 
And more remote the period.£z*d by fa£e ^ 
Such 18 theft&te p£ fublunary joy^ 
The meet pofieifion docs the bliis deftro^ 
The pride of nature (till, its frailty bears.;' 
' And fortune's fkvoura ever bring their carea*. . 
«. Healthy in continuance^, lofes half ita channa^ 
And iiniling pleafure dies withia your arms»^ 
Fame, wealth> andpoRT'f |h and. miich<>inyited ealei^ 
Falfe to their promife^ pain you more than pleafe*. 

Da E'cm 
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E*en human viftue but dj[H*« td fig^, - 

By fad experience taught the teafoA ti^hy>> 
Blifs is a dream, aiid-iiTe a; fltetittgffiatfe-;^ 
Bedeck'd T^ith flb^h, that ih' all iftftaiii fdd^i 
Earth*s hopes are bubbles, bu'rfting etfc tbey fall ; 
And vanity of ifihfties Is all. ' ' ' 

Yet, there*da {Hm^r^ iiirhd) thhmgH this ikikiiig fceae^ 
Can keep the foill ittiih&ken, and ferene $ 
Can fweeten ev'ry bldTtfig Id fcke htftk^ 
And make amends fyr all that time cab traAe i 
Whofe providence duf g^fixy «an ndvance 
From ev'ry iH we call the work of vhkildi j 
Can fet us free amidft «t kind fif iloves I 
Or lead us fafely o^ef ttffliatoi's wix^ ^ 
And plant our foet upon« hapjntr ifaorc^ 
Where chan^c^ JftUd lik&e^ ahd^lnathihaUbcnonibret 



■« 



Ye, «)^kdl»l^<ih^ Widb9i;VGH|vbt^^ 
Under the.0kyii^& df 'ldftt;gl«^i«iMilat 
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That ftonc o*cr BctU'hcm, When the Seers of old 
The joyful tidings of Bmanuel told ; 
And ye who come all-curious to enquire, 
LikeSheba's Queen, to hear, and to admire; 
And you, fweet mourners, who in fUence (it 
Weeping fdt dns ye know not to commit ; 
Whofe tuneful harps, upon the willows hung. 
Had better grac*d the praHe the Mufe ha& fung ; 
Come, ever-gentle Ipirits, hade along,. 
Breath through the verfe, and animate the. long, 
While I to Wifdom's (acred Fane repair. 
And thence invoke the Oracle by prajrVv 

Oh thou, who tter waft, and wilt be (till 
The fole ^ett Aibitrefsof good, and iU : 
Whpfe (tali pjei^i6tion dwells with Grod alone, 
Ador'd by ev'ry Angel round has throne 5 
Who all that pa&s casi'£t niimitely tell 

From higheft l^ltOH^ji tiowo. to detpcEt Hdl ; ^ 

'W De(cend, 
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Defcend, bright Guardian of our better parts> 
Maintain thy grand tribunal in our hearts* 
Renew thy gracious vifits ev'ry hour, 
And grant fome emanations of thy pow'r 
To fhine through all our fpirits, and afford • 
Light to our darknefs ; fpeak but thou the word— - 
" Let there be //^i6/,'*— ^and light will inftant {hine> 
And feeble mortals feel the ray divine, 
"Whether in pleafure*s flow'ry paths we flray^ 
Or forrowing tread affli&ioa^s thorny way %. 
Whether our barks ob life's deceitful fea& 
Are tempeft-toft, or carclefs drivcL at eafei 
In ev'ry trial keep us £ife from harm,. 
Guard us becaknM, and guide us in the- ftorm*. 
Confirm that knowledge which thy grace deexees^ 
Strengthen that faidi which ihakes^ at ev*zy breeze. t 
Raife and ennoble ev*ry thought confin'd. 
And pour inflrudion o'er the darken'd mind ;; 
Wake into light the truths that lie. conceaTd,^ 
And, in thy own bright beauty (landreveal*d» 
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By charm*d attention woo us to thy praife ; 

Win us, and wed us firmly to thy ways ; 

To thee alone make all our wifhes tend, 

Our comfort now, our glory in the end* 

*Tis thou alone can*ft fit us to fulfil 

Thy facred laws, and judge of good and ill. 

'Tis thou alone canft teach us to decide 

*Twixt virtue's nobler aims, and human pride: 

Canft fteal, with irrefiilable controul, 

Through nature's fineft feelings to the foul ; 

And make the tender mother, in the ftrife. 

Forego her darling .child to fave his life* 

To thee in deep humility we bend. 

The rich man*s ornament, the poor man*s friend, 

The good man's monitor, the pilgrim's guide. 

The mourner's comfort, and the fage's pride ; 

The Chriftian's lamp, the Saint's fupreme defire, 

The Prophet's fpirit, and the Seraph's fire I 

Daughter of heav*n, who reign'ft through earth and feas 

And air, and ikies ; whofe beauty, order, eafe, 

' Shinei 
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Shines forth in all ; complete the glorious plan, 
And fway thy fcepter in the heart of man. 
Though at thy awful taflcs we fhrink difmay'd. 
Spare not, but be thy high behefts obey'd. 
If at thy bidding through the deeps we go^ 
Or wander in a wildernefs of woe. 
Eternal Wisdom, grant us thy fupplies ; 
('Tis all we afk) oh, teach us to be wife. 
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